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" ONLY A GIRL.

“Onily migiel,” growied Nosh Farkhouse,
turning contemptuously away whon Mins
Deborah Dusyea brought the tiny morsel
of bumanity, wrapped up in a faded flane
pel shawl, tb show to him as he sat befére
the Lig wond fire In theTarmbiouse kitolen.
“Why couldn't it ha' been a boy?"

“Pring her to me," sald Mra. Parkhouse's
weak, tremulons volos from among the pil-
Jows. ‘“'My Uetlegirl! My own danghter!
What did he say, Debiby? Washe pleased!”

*'Well—uoo—I can't say hewad " says Deb-
srah, rabbing her nose

And Mes. Parkhouse, whose gentlesoul
bad nanght of affinity to the five nolsy Loys
and their gruff, material minded father,
laid her cheek against the little baby girl's
and silently gave thanks,

“For,” thonght the mother, “she will be
all my own."

Dorothy Parkbouse grew up, asdt were,
in the shadow, It was troe thatvsher maoth-
er loved her with a silent idolatronssort of
devotion, but with the loud voleed father
and the fiveriotous boys she was evidentl y
“‘ops too many."”

“If it waan't for mother,”" thought Dor-
othy, curling up the little chill feet that
the farmer had decided "thererwasn't no
use in buyin' new shoes for ag long as the
old uns hung together,” *'I shouldn’t want
to live.”

The next year—Dors's eleventh summer
—an artist came out into the rural wilder
nesses sketohing “‘studies’’ for his winter's
work and boarded for m few weeks at
Farmer Parkhousa's, Dora watched him
an Aladdin of old might have watched the
marvelous productions of the magician,

“1 believe 1 could do that,” sald Dora,
with & volee that fluttered with her flut-
tering breath. “Mr. Ryner, I have saved
6 pennies.  Would you be good enough to
buy me a pencil like yours when you go
down to the village tomorrow?"

Mr. Ryner looked around with a good
bhumored smile,

“Take one of mine, Cinderells," he said
and threw her a piece of paper and peucil,
and then he went on with his drawing.

Dors worked on in silence by his side, so
rapt and absorbed in her ocoupation that
sha never noticed when he glanced over hier
shoulder.

“Faith! not so bud,” said he. **1s this the
first: you have done!”

“Yea, gir, the very first.”

Mr. Ryner sald no more, but he gave
Dora a lesson every day after that until she
had learned to handle her pencil with no
menn degree of skill

Dorothy Parkhouse had been an ugly in-
fant, a plain, uoattractive child, but it i
not always possible to judge of the fower
by the folded bud. She grew up rarely,
daintily. pretty, with brown bair, blue gray
eyes and & fice like a wild rose,

But Hezekinh Parkliouse did not notice
her any more than be notloed the cat in
the chimney corper, and he never was
more astonished in his life than when
George Elden, whose father owned the best
sawmill in the county, naked him to use
his infinenece with his sister in his behnlf.

Hezekiah went home and communicated
the great news to Dorothy #s an eastern
entissary might be supposed to tell the
humblest slave of the harem that the sul
tun had cast & favorsble eye upon her.

“Wellt” eried Farmer Purkhouse ns soon
ns he had sensed up the tidings, *Dorothy's
{ortin’s made now, sure enough."

“Not in that way," said Dorothy calmly.
+1 shnll not marry Mr. Elden."

“You won't marry him!"” roared Farmer
Parkhouse,

“XU-‘I

“But I say you shall if I havetodrag you
to the altar myself I he said.

Dora said no more, but the next morning
she was gone, and all the remaining trace of
Ler was a little penciled billet, pinned tothe
sleeve of her mother's ealico morning dress,
which bore these brief lines:

Mother, I'm golng to try my own luck in the

world. When [ have made my fortune, 1'l
come back after you. Keep up good couragr
and d¥'t for s moment doubt that I will keep
1y promise.
“Well,” ejanculated Mr. Ryner as Dora
presented hersel! before him snd told her
simple tale, “what do you suppose you're
going to do, little one!”

»I don’t know, sir," said Dors simply:
“The ravens fed Elijab."”

His wife gave her some breakfast, and
then the kindly artist took ber to u place
where other girls were drawing plotures on
blocks'af wood for s great pu blishiag house.

“Try your band at this," said Mr, Ryner.’
“1 won't lnsure you a fortune at first; but
you'll get on if you are painstaking and
diligrat.”

Dors tried, and st the week's end she
found herself the possessor of & sum of
money that exceedsd her wildest hopes,

“Why," she cried, **Hezekish don't get as
much as this for his week's work on the
farm."

“Possibly,” sald Mr, Ryner dryly. “Yon
see, my girl, you have talent, sund Hezekinh
bas only strength and muscle."

It was in August when Dom Parkhouse
“ran away,” snd it was a bleak Oectober
night when she onee more approsched the
eluster of butternut trees that surrounded
the house. The light fllckered faintly from
the kitchen window as ahe walked briskly

on.

Suddenly she stopped. A fgure stood
befare her at the forks of the roads Its
garments fluttered fn the wind, and one
hand waa pressed to ita brow.

“Mother!" she cried uloud.

“Poral Dora! fa it yout [ was going to
look for you, child. bout e,
turned meout of doors, but I knew I
find you.™

And ahe sank sobling on ber danghiter's
breast.

“[ have comé home Just o time"™ sald
Dora, folding the frail, quivering figure o
“Mother, dear, wo will be sli tse
world Lo each other beoSeforward M.

And from that moment Noah Parkhonss
and his five tall sons never waw Dorothy o
e uwﬂhn ¢ little bome, sustained

Dora " ° i
and kept sunshiuny by ber own {ndustry.
aud Mrs. Parkbouse s serenely happy o
lier ‘s love and devotion.

"We don't want any third one to make
an contented, do we, mammal’ Dora sske

E

her mother answern dreamily:
*i‘:uﬂthcl mymmtonmu-lphd
come the day you were boru, wy Dorothy
—my gifs of God."—Chicago Post.
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THAT BOX.

now."
“Of course | am fond of you, Hetty,"
“But you wouldn't have been fond of me,

,Iuk. if Casterton hadn't been born. 1 can's
think why the peer married the parson's
dnughter. Jack, why did you mntry me=
me of all 1o in theworld! Tell me,
flear, why did

beggar maid?"
“It's a funny thing, Hetty," said his lord-

ship, with a smile of affection, “that Blue-

beard's wifs s always hankering after the

key of the blue closet and, as the adver-

tisement says, won't be happy till she

tets it

“T'll tell you why I married you, little

Hetty. I married yon naa duty, dear, be-

cause | wasa proud and miserable man,

homeless and childless, the last of my lne.

[ didn't want the Bargemont title to die

out, and I married yon, Hetty, becsuse you

were the prettiest, wholesomest, healthlest

and honestest little maid I had elapped my

eyes upon, and because there was no non-

sense and nothing morbid about you.

“] wasn't in love with you, Hetty, when

1 marrled you. I don’t mind econfessing

that [ did ites a duty, but I have learned to

love yoir. You've healed my wonnds, and—

well, you're Casterton’s mother, And yon

agreed to marry me out of pity. I know

you did,"

“But I was in love with you all the same,
for plty, we' know, in ak!’;\ to love, and I
konow you do love ms, Jack, and desrly,
and it's becanse you do love me that you're
going to t¢ll me wilabout her.”

And then Lord Bargemont sighed.

“If I must tell you, I must,” he said,
“and when I bove told yen, Hetty, you will
pity me all the more.

“] came into the Bargemont title when ]
was & boy of 15, The court of chancery
took care of me, and I hadn't & real friend
In the wide world.. I was a blase man of
the world at 25, People looked uponme just
u8 o big fish that had to be caught at any
price.

“Why, mothers nnd chaperons threw
their flies in vain. I was absolutely heart
whole. But I met my fate at last.

“She was very beautifal in all men's eyes
—glever, accomplisiied and ambitious, well
born and well bred, an only daughter,
ready to do her duty and sell berself to the
highest bidder.

“She was & magnificent animal. I don't
belisve she had a heart, but her imperial
besuty sttracted me, She was the cynosure
of every eys. [ proposed to Lady Blanche
M:dleton, was necepted, and we were mar
ri

“For a month I was happy—happy asa
child in the possession of a new and expen-
sive toy—then I discoversd that my band-
some wife did not love me. Buvshe gave
me no cause for jealousy, though I became
very anxious on her nccount.

“She grew more morose and melancholy,
strange in her manneér and more inclined
for solitude. Her appetite failed, and her
beauty faded Defore my eyes.

“0Opne day I came into her boudoir sud-
denly. She was sitting with a mahogany
brasa bound box open on the table before
her. When she saw me, she closed the box
sod locked it with & key which she wore
upon her watch chain.

“My ouriosity wos aroused. ‘What on
earth have you in that box, Blanchet' |
said.. -

*She laid her hand upon it jealounsly, and
with an angry look in her magnificent eyes
—which, though we were pot a year mar
ried, had alrendy grown dull and/lack las
ter—she sald! ‘I hate impertinent curiosity
in n pian, Bargemont, This little' box is
where | k my secreta—the secrets L prise
best In all the world,” she ndded.

**And you won't let mesee the contents}’
I said.

‘pd rather dle fivst,’ sald my wife.

1 varned on my beel and left the room,
for I could not trust myself.
“From that day we guirréled. I disdnin.
an who denied me her confidencs

vBeveral mouths went by, sud Lad
Burgemont's conduct became more &
more eccentric. It attracted the atteution
of the nelghbors and the seryants. The
nelghbors said thnt Lord Bargemont'wwife
was going melsonekidly tnd

“Ope day my wifd's maidiroshed iath my
room, her eyes nearly atartfng from her
head with horror. *My lord,’ ghe eried, 'l
eau't get into Lady Bargemont's room; she
doesn’t suswer me, T don't know what to
think.’

“I and the maid burried te my wife's
room. We hammered at the door for ad-
mission,

*“Then I burst the door open, and a dread-
ful sight met our eyes.

“There lay my wife fully dressed upon
the bed. Her eyes were closed as though
in sleep, but when I looked into her face

was dead.

*Her hand graspedin strange looking in-
strament of bamboo mounted ih siver, on
one end of which was a curious disk of por-
ous clay. Upon the little table at the bed-

side lny the brass box wide open, & porta-

ntand opan.

for peuralgis, to which she was subjeot

Ly in
“Those who
say nothiug, and when the victimas die by
ruining thelr consti
wretched wife's canse,

s [n her cane,

know all whout it, Hetty

“And uow you
and why it was
you foupd me s

and & blue eyed boy, sowe 3
rushed (nto the room. The

|
“JIack,” eald Lady Bargemont, “I do
verily believe-thst you sre renlly fond of me |

ing Cophetun wed with the |

ed to seek furtber explunatioh from & wom- |

and saw what | saw there I kuew that ahe

ble spirit lamp which was still buming
and what appeared to be a traveling lnk-.

“My wife was an oplum smoker. Bhe
learued the habit from a friend as & cure

Those little brass boand boxed, with the
dainty apparatus for the carryingout of the
hideous vastern vioe, nre still sold with im-

know of the hideous thing

tutions, or, as in my
by an overdose of the
socursed thing sometimes thers is an -
quest and a verdict of death by misad ven-

when you married me
able man. There's
nothing morbld sbout you. ilitle woman,

L
w&n the door was flung wide open,
of age,
‘wansa plo

. You
DOW'T ¥NOW

| what o comfort it ia to
have ready at hand a
remedy that never fails
to relieve Constipation,
and that, without pain or

discomfort; and wlmost
immediately cures head-
aches, il dispuls every

symptom of Dyspepeia.
Such a remedy is found
in S8immons Liver Regu-
lator<—not a ewcetened
compound to nuuseate, or
su intoxicating bevera
cultivata an a.lmhoﬁﬁ,
.T]mibe, lut a medicine
pleasant to the tuste, and
perfectly harniess when
given to the smallest'
child. 8. L. R. never
disappoints, It possesses
the virtues and perfec-
tions of a reliable regedy
of the kind emlomﬁ by
eminent physicians,

w1t affords mo pleasure to add my tesths
mony to those you receive nnnonally in
reference to your valuable medicins, | &
conwtder Simmots Liver Regulutior: ths
best family medicine on the warket, 1
have prescribed It with exoellent resnte’”
-W. g. Park, M, D., Tracy City, Tenm

DOWN GO THE RATESI

The Unfon Prcifid now leads with re-
duoed rates o éasteru points, snd thek
through uw% ments, (in. irﬁhn.
ently equip Iman an uris!
&l free reclining obalr car and
fast time; make it the time to trav-
el. Two tralos leave from Portland
daily at 8:45 a. m. and 7:30 p. m. The
rateés are now within resch of all, and
everybody should take advantage of
them to visit the world's falr and their
friends In thé-east. Bend for rates and
achedulés of tralng, and do not purchasy
tiekets untilaffer sonsniting. Bolse &

Barker, agents, &w:h ﬁ

Asa't Gen'l Russ, Axeut, U. F.
Portland,

THE GIRL USHERS.

A Woman Attendunt on the Duryea @hurch
Rervicos Hus a Word,
The very original idea concelved by
the Rev, Jolin E. Fray, the pastor of the
Presbyterian church on Clermunt ave
nne, near Atlantic, commonly known as
the Duryea, while it took the religions,
world somewhat by sarprise, did not
work s0 smoothly or as suceessfully as
the inventor of it had hoped. Ona of
the women members of the congregation
spoke to & reporter as followa:
o] ponsider the movement highly im-
proper. If the pews cannot bu filled by
enwnest, honest, spiritual work, #¢ weuld
be better not to biave sny service, It is
on @& par, rather helow it, 1 think, with
the putting of female choristers and solo
singers in the Episcopal chureh in sur-
Hea in order that they might make s
tetur' presentation before the congraghsy
tion during the singingiof the services:
{ have often Heard the valgar expression, |
fholy show,’' and it pained me exoceed-
ingly tohear my brother und other young
mren, his associates, give utterance to it.
But really what elss can’ you call the
dressing of women in white shrouds,
lucing: them within the railing of the
¢hancel to sing the hymns and intone
the responses or act in the capacity of
pshers, a8 was attmnpted some mowths
#go in n New York thester.
“In the New Englind town whers is
my natal home what o sheck it wonld
be to its geod Congregationaliststo mest
on entering their place of ‘worship a girl
eostuined ns an usher, marshaling tham
to the seats they were to occupy during
the service!l I mn rejoiced to kmngw,”
continued the woman, with additional
energy of manner, “that the attempt
was a faflure—that young men were not
to be cajoled into listening to pious talks
that really, in nine out of ten cases, are
stale snd unprofitable repetitionsof lony
gince exhsusted themes,
“THowr so culled preashers and teach-
ors of the word, made so by mechanioal
treatinent, are at best weak rehashers of
old and often forgotten ‘sepmons, and
most of them do it in so bungling e fush-
jon that the listensr wonders at what
the ‘speker on. the platform or in the
pulpit isreally driving, Grout teachers,
broad minded, up t0 the color of the
times, with oouur;s:’mnch to speak
out, not hidibg & clonk of verbal-
ismns their copvictions, will slwsys have
;_hmﬂns."—ﬂmk!rn Eagla,
1]

RAILROAD TIES.

The railroad men of Pennsylvanis have
organized & Jogislative boasd of railroad

employees of the state.
t 44 traine are

|

aver

may follow,
The new title of the Bouthwestars
Raftwsy sad Bloamship asscocintion s
Southwestern Traffic assoctation. Brev-
ity in everythinmg pertaining to trafic
matters is commendable.

AN O

Ameriean aoldiers who were surrounding a
eampfird In Ihdian Territory, endeavoring
to keep warm.,

Obarley, T will tell you atrus one, which

happened L0 me once, although it almost
makes my B16oA run cold to think of (x

ﬁ:l:lownol-—-i the stage took In an old
jontlvmsn and bis daughter, His whole
pir bore thestampof excellent birth and
edueation. 1 could say nothing in regard
to the looks of the young lady, on account
of ber vell and bonnet, but a fne form, *
with cooaslonal gltmpees of sparkling bisck | %

syea, amd a lovely complexion were snough. 3
“{When we ‘nerived st the hotel in the | 8
town, I procured & room and then called
for suppen, but.on ascount of the fatigue of
the journey 1 felt no inclination to eat and
shortiy after went to my room and threw
myself on my bed, but could get no rest.

rich, mellow voioe, quite near me, which
lmmediately knew t0 be that of my
tellow traveles, warbling,
‘Silver Lake.
that there was a door between my roomy and
hers,
used,
shie commenoad In the same sotto volée

sung tha song from Tribly Lutrin, ‘Edouts.”

voma. - e volo tmediately’censedyand |

* | rexrtem beved locking 1t before golng to bad

OFFICKR'S STORY.

“Oharley, toll us & story.”
“Io, Chikrley, @o!" chimed In the others,
These remarks proceeded froma group of

wivell, then,” said the one addressed an

CRive péars ngoas | wan on my way to
my reghnent; which was stationed nt

“While in this stata 1 was startied by a
1
fair

: lfnup&::ilzld npmllml dis-
was {m ntly ra uﬂla

[ heard no more.

morein mind than body I once more threw
myself-on the bed 1o aleep, though 1 had no
expectation of slumber, 1 did sleep, how-
over—a sleep 1 sball pever forget, I was
femrfully aroused from it by what seemed
to be tumultuous voloes, the ronring of can-
hon and droms, and ceoasionally pesls lile
thunder. [falt oppressed by the glare of
light. A noise like thonder startled me
trom my unensy. conch, wnd I sprang upon
the floor, The room glared red with rapld
finshes, as if lluminated by the bursting of

and saw the town was ou flre It was
the blowing up of a house in the vicinivy
that had suddenly nroused me, From the
shouts I henrd, my hotel was evidently
burning. I rushed toward my door, bus st
that very time I recollected the lndy near.
me. I knocked violently st her door—this
was no time for coremony. [ tried with all
my strength to force an entry, but in vald,
[ sprang to my door, but found it loeked, |

and takiug ithe key out, but hud usterly
fargostens whiore | had put I After at-
tempting: to'burst it open witk my foot]
achair, nud then s table, until both
were shivered lnto fragments.

“As I could seo by the light that the”
crowd was a large one, | determined to eal)
(dr fsalstanos,
the window [ dashed my hands through the
pines of gluas) seversly cutting them, and
called loudly for aid.: Butmmid the clamor
of voices and the roaring of the flames a
cannow could scarcely have beon heard,
"The room began to be oppressively hot,
and the floor parched my fect. | had taced
desth on many battlefelds and f d it

“It wan: growing very late, and 'wearied |-

i’ my Impatiencs to cpen |
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What 1s the condition of
h.irsh, beittle? l-oesnlt apl
iifeless

‘mppearance 7 Does it fall out when combed or
b: 2 Is it tullof dandruff ? Does your scalp itch
isit or in & heated condition ? samé of

L yoursymptomsbe warned in time aryou w
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be wired for as

Electric Ligh
On Meter System,

TO CONBUMERS :
Tho Sal ‘m and

e -, ,".,‘...
m-ﬁ i
Arc and Incandescent Light
Mug. Llestric Motors for all
purpescs where pewer is re«

quired. ‘
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; HOU:;E'::WG, Screon Im ‘: t MR-
PAPER HANGING;|  —AND SOBBING.~ _Bnck and;.‘me -
oo Natural Wood Fiaighing, | Worley & Winstanley. :
d Sbop 216 High street. NOBTH AALKM
Geo. Fendrich, |
| J. L. ASHBY.|Take It]
CASH "MARKET ezt Market, " VENING JOURNAL
M;s::;:w Mm “:::: Uuly Devets gy dutiafed ot
“David MeKillop, |JORN * . MARTIN,
— [Seam Wood St | ,,, N
AT U Sl | State Btreet, - - Salem
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THLLA HHERMAN po_-rhtnf and
i room
8 oot enagrogy e 1 ey

not, but to die thua! Isank down on my
bed in despair. Guuhes of dark, red flame,
mingled with & black, musty eloud, filled
my room.

B iGood hesvens!' 1 exolalmed, ‘it is all

n man!'
“At this moment s loud splash rattlad
through the shivered nod I was del-
uged with & shower of water. The five en-
@ines were pll{ln; on the building,

“Onee more 1 arose, resolved to make an-
ather effort, | welzed che sod poker

wrength seemed to inorease with my des-
| pemmtion. 1 tabled 1l the akin was rubbed
from my before laverated hands,  Almost
Nutl.nf.l staggered buok ngainst the wall,
where uwmu‘lﬂbﬁ in a large psyche,
My eyes were blO ot and h , my’
balr tang in chick, Iank spikes, while my
fnce was covered with soot and blood,
“What | bave related ‘cocurred 1u a few

gin just under my window had long resist.
od the furious element, but at last it gave,
. The sudden hest that rushed
he room was too much for me. My knoes
mmd.mdmybuulswammnd.{lm 3
wyself on my faee; remem bering that there
s sald to be n pore layor of alr vesr the

§

overl 1 hsve nothingtodo but to die like

tongs
and ' tried to foroe back the luoh.‘”:!y:

minutes. A wooden portleo covered with

KA. DAVIS, el Oraduste of New
g :‘or:& gives .ﬂﬁ-ﬁﬂ‘nﬂ‘: & ;f? !:p'l.

men snd ehlldren,
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THE WATCHMARER,|
. 218% Commercial 81,

J. H. HAAS,

Salem, m

(Next door to Klein's,)

BT s e 0

Smiith' Premier Typewriter..

POSTOFFICE BLOCK,
Lo practice

Sold ou easy paymenta, For Rent.

W. I, STALEY, Agent, Salem,
H, N, BURPEY, Gen'| Agent, 101§ U'hird B&
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THE SHASTA ROUTE

B4 i .
Southern Pacific Companv.
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SALT LAKE, DENVER,
~ OMAHA, KANSAB CITY,
CHICAGO, i

EASTERN CITIES

1 DAYS 1o
2  CHICAGO
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S|’ Prom Terminal or Inferior Points the

HOWARD,

The House Mover.|i#ss:

451 Marion Street,

AR

PRS-

Norther Paciflc Railroad.

To all ;:hh!::“
 vestlbals traik every dag In the yeur o
ST, PAUL AND CHICAGO

‘go“um

TOURIST
Sleeping Cars.

ELEGANT DAY COAUHES.

The Yaguina Route:

ORRGON PACKT




